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tip business in IJa'yel, while we awaited the first onset of its
custom.

Nor had we long to wait. The courtyard was soon thronged
with visitors, some from the palace, others from the town. One
had a sick relation, whom he begged us to come and see,
another some personal ailment, a third had called out of mere
politeness or curiosity j in short, men of all conditions and of
all ages, but for the most part open and friendly in manner, so
that we could already anticipate a very speedy acquaintance
with the town and whatever it contained.

The nature of our occupations now led to a certain daily
routine, though it was often agreeably diversified by incidental
occurrences. Perhaps a leaf taken at random from my journal,
now regularly kept, may serve to set before my readers a
tolerable sample of our ordinary course of life and society at
IJa'yel, while it will at the same time give a more distinct idea
of the town and people than we have yet supplied. It is,
besides, a pleasure to retrace the memories of a pleasant time,
and such on the whole was ours here; and I trust that the
reader will not be wholly devoid of some share in my feelings.
Be it, then, the roth of August, whose jotted notes I will put
together and fill up the blanks. I might equally have taken
die pth or the nth, they are all much the same; but the day
I have chosen looks a little the closer written of the two, and
for that sole reason I prefer giving it

On that day, then, in 1862, about a fortnight after our es-
tablishment at Ha'yel, and when we were, in consequence, fully
inured to our town existence, Seleem Abou Mahmood-el-'Eys
and Barakat-esh-Sharnee, that is, my companion and myself,
rose, not from our beds, for we had none, but from our roof-
spread carpets, and took advantage of the silent hour of the
first faint dawn, while the stars yet kept watch in the sky over
the slumbering inhabitants of Shomer, to leave the house for a
cool and undisturbed walk ere the sun should arise and man go
forth unto his work and to his labour. We locked the outer
door, and then passed into the still twilight gloom down the
cross-street leading to the market-place, which we next followed
up to its farther or south-western end, where large folding-gates
separate it from the rest of the town. The wolfish city-dogs,
whose bark and bite too render walking the streets at night a